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Hey kiddies, welcome to my parlor. I've set aside 
some treats for you and your little friends. Come in, 
take a bite... yes, that's it. Just a little closer. 

Gotcha, you greasy little fanboy motherfucker! 

Ha, Ha Heyeahhahahah! Welcome to the funhouse 
where the giggling sounds like breaking glass. 

T've been reading about the Holy Trinity of Image 
for over a year now and I'm sick of it. Here's the goods 
as 1 see ‘em: Jim is a talanted artist that's sold out his 
talent, he's a pandering whore. Todd is a super hero 
artist who's doing what he does best, drawing super heroes. 

So what if he's an illiterate schmuck, he's the first to admit it. 
Rob can suck a rock out of my ass. I don't know how this 
no talent putz got anywhere, who'd he blow? 

This book has been called "Hateful and devoid of all 
humor.” People have risen to the defense of the holy Todd 
because he's really, really nice. Todd your legion of fanboys 
love you. No one, I mean no one, has raised a finger about 
Rob's depiction. They love it. 

Why do a Kill Image book at all ? Isn't already being done 
to death? Are you just another follower? I love spoofs. I grew 
up on Mad magazine, Everyone who has gone after Image 
has done it without any real gusto. they were after the safe buck. 

The spoof books I've seen were weak, they were afraid to go 
for the jugular like a good satire should. Take no prisoners. 

So if you're some simpering pasny sniffling about the harsh thrashing his/her 
heroes have taken, grow the hell up. This is just a comic boook. If someone did a 
character assassination book called "Kill Hart Fisher" I wouldn't get all bent out of 
shape about it, I'd probably dig it. 


Who am I kidding, I'd love it. 
Hart D. Fisher 
Renegade Publisher. 


Kill Image #1, June 1993 1st-printing, is published By Boneyard Press, 22 E 
Chalmers, Champaign II. 61820. Alncontcnts copyright 1993 Hart D. Fisher. All Rights 
Reserved. "Kill Image" Copyright'1993 Hart D. Fisher. All Rights Reserved. Boneyard 
Press is a TradeMark of Hart'D. Fisher. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead is 
purely coincental. No part of this publication may be reproduced, except for the purposes 
of review, without written permission from Boneyard Press and copyright holder. If you 
mess with my book, I will find you and burn your genitals with cigar butts. No 
bullshit. If your Retailer doesn't carry our books, send us his name and we'll have him 
whacked out ‘ 


GOING TO CARRY 
PLAGUE*3?. 
y 


THOSE PAGES I 
SENT YOU WERE HOT! 
IT'S SOME OF BILL’S 
BEST WRITING. 


+s, YOU CAN AT LEAST 
PUT ITIN YOUR CATALOGUE 
AND LET THE FANS MAKE 
THE DECISION... ALL YOu 
DO IS SHIP THE BOOKS 


WHEN DID You ears 
START DECIDING WHAT. ekoter my Books to stu ' 
GETS PUBLISHED? WHAT 
Pociey CHANGE? TEN THOGSAND, COPIES 
NO, THAVEN'T BEEN ‘Not- | NO Z:.. MOST ONLY SELL 
IFED ABOUT ANY PaL/cy WA 
CHANGE. 


I DON'T HAVE THAT 
> KIND OF ADVERTIS- 
ING BUDGET. 


WHATTA YOU MEAWV COMIC SHOPS HAVE BEEN PUTTING 
PRESSURE ON YOU TO TRIM POWN THE NUMBER OF BOOKS YOU 
OFFER 27 IF THEY PON'T WANT To BUY IT, THEY DON'T 
BUY 17,7 IM NOT, 

YELLING ... IMAGE ? 

WHAT DO THOSE 
SPANPEX 

FETISH/STS 

HAVE To DO WITH 
ANYTHING ? 


<.. YOU'VE GOTTA BE 
KIDDING. MARBLE COMICS 
IS GOING TO ADD SEV- \" 
ENTY NEW TITLES To 
IT'S UNIVERSE To WIPE 
OUT THE COMPETITION, 


<- DOOMED IN THE LONG 
RUN SAVING ME THE PAIN 
OF A LONG, DRAWN OUT 
DEATH? LISTEN ASSHOLE, 
I'M NOT IN THIS TO MAKE 


sGOTTA GO DOWN 
TO THE COMIC SHOP AND | 
TELL THE GUYS THE 
BAD NEWS. 
Zz 
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AREN'T YOU THAT YEAH, THATS \ 7 YOU REAP ANY 
PUBLISHER GUY WHO Vues es NU OF '5M KID? 
LIVES ON WHILMONT?, our \, 

) }>,B00Ks? 
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STORY? NONE OF YouR BOOKS A 
ARE IN MERLIN'S HOT PICK LIST 
LIKE THE IMAGE BOOKS. WHY DON'T 
YOU GET SOME REAL ARTIST LIKE 4 
ROB LEFTFIELD? “A 


bal ig ft dN 
lit Lx Y; 
You Kipp 
HAT CRAP'LL 
VER BE WI 
INY MONEY. 


PRISM COVERS, NOT EVEN 
A FOIL EMBOSSED LOGO’, 
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ISSUE THREE‘S INKED, 90 YOU WANT 
ME TO GO AHEAD AND DO THE COVER 
AS WELL,OR DO YOu HAVE SOME- 
ONE ELSE ALREADY DOING IT? 


PAUL, I'VE GOT SOME BAD 
NEWS, IT’S OVER MAN. NO MORE 
BY Pi Acue, NO MORE SMALL PRESS. 


7 WHAT? Why, 
WHAT HAPPENED? 

THE BIG BOYS ARE DUKING IT 
OUT FOR THE HIGHEST MARKET 
SHARE, GEM DISTRIBUTION CALLED 

ME TODAY AND THEY AREN'T GOING 
TO SOLICIT ANY BOOKS THAT DON'T, 
DSELL OVER 10 THOUSAND COPIES. 
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A 
WE CAN'T TOUCH THAT, 

IT'S ABOUT MAKING MONEY, 
THE BOTTOM LINE, THEY'RE 

SQUEEZING OUT THE LITTLE GUY, US. 
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You WANNA 
TELL BILL,OR 
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You DO IT, 
I'M GOING OUT 
OF TOWN... 
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vv. BETTER YET, GO AHEAD 


SS > 
a AND DRAW THE COVER, 


iS I'M GOING TO MAKE SOME 
(? ROOM FOR OUR BOOKS, 
° 
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LQ EANWHLE, SOMEWHERE Iv 
SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA. 
SL AA 


I JUST GOT THE CALL 
yf FROM TOM OVER AT GEM. THEY'VE 


ABOUT TIME THOSE FUCKIN’ 
BASTARDS GAVE IN, IF WE'RE 

GONNA EXPAND OUR GODPAMN MARK: 

ET SHARE, WE GOTTA WEED OUT THE 


(T MIGHT NOT INCREASE 
OUR SHARE AT FIRST, BUT IT 
WILL FREE UP ALOT OF 
CAPITOL THAT IS BEING 


D-D-0065 THis 
MEAN THAT I CAN 90 
ANOTHER YOUNGLRAP 
BOOK AND CRoss IT 
OVER WITH SUPERB 
GUEST STARRING THAT 
INVINCIBLE FAGGOT 
AND DRAW LOTS OF 
WOMEN WITH 

WITS 
AND SWEATY, GRUNTING 
GUYS |N TIGHTS? CAN 
I? CANI? cAN I? Hull’ 


BLE COMICS IS. LETS THROW 
SOME MORE MONEY AT THEIR 

Z REMAINING “HOT” ARTIST, THAT 
U; SHOULD BE ENOUGH TO KNOCK FUCKIN’ 0B INTO 
VZZIR 320 PLACE FOR GOOD AND ESTABLISH US AS THE NEW #2! 


YEAH, SURE ROB. JUST 
MAKE Sue THEY'RE 
CARRYING BIG GUNS. 


BISGEST/ 


YOU CAN D0 ALL THE BOOKS You 
WANT, YOU CAN EVEN SOLICIT 
SOME THAT WILL NEVER APPEAR, 


ANYWAY, ONCE THIS 
COUP GOES INTO EFFECT 
WELL BE ABLE TO MAN- 
IPULATE THE MARKET 
MORE EASiLy AWD 
MORE EFFICIENTLY, 


FUCKIN’ PRICKS OVER 
AT MARBLE To GIVE US 
OUR OWN BOOKS, STAR- 
RING THEIR MosT PoPU- 
LAR CHARACTERS, AND PAY 
US MILLIONS To 00 WHATEVER 


‘SHOULD WE STILL KBEP UP 
COMPANY POLICY ON SHIPPING ALL 
BOOKS ATLEAST TWO MONTHS LATE? 
I THINK THAT FUCKIN’ iDEA MAY BE 
WEARING THIN. THE RETAILERS ARE 
COMPLAINING ABOUT FALLING FAN 

INTEREST, 


ONCE WE PUSH OUT DB THEN 

Vi (// WELL BURY THE MARKET WITH 

\/ B00Ks, ANB THE YELL 

Y Ald SHIP ON TIME.THE 

LATENESS IDEA MADE Us SEEM 

A LITTLE LESS POLISHED,A LiT- 
TLE MORE INDEPENDENT, NO ONE 

4 EXPECTS US TO BE AROUND 

FOR LONG, BUT THAT'S HOW WE 


) 
y SQ\QWENT TO BE PERCEIVED. 


ave To waxe\_[]| 477] 
SURE NO ONE LEAKS THAT [— 
IT'S US BEHIND GEM'S ————EEea 
PoLicy CHANGE 
TLL RIP OUT THEIR 
GODDAMN THROATS AND 
PISS IN THEIR FUCKIN’ 
FACES, MAYBE THATLL 
GET ME A LITTLE RESPECT, 
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ROBBIE, SHOULDN'T You 
BE PLOTTING OUT YOUR 
NEXT ISSUE OF YOUNGCRAP?, 


NAH, I DON'T NEED TO 
PLOT ANYTHING I JUST SIT 
DOWN AND DRAW AND THE STORY 
UNFOLDS AS I GO ALONG, THAT 
were ee [ae 

1 14S. No —_—— 
LIKE THE OTHER TERKOFFS <== > 

r ———— 


OH ROBBIE, 
YOuRE SUCH AN 
ARTIST, BESTSEL- \J 
g LING BOOKS JusT 


GIVE ME A BIG HEAR BuT 
YOU'RE RIGHT. KiDS LOVE MY 
STUFF, CAN'T BELIEVE THE 
LOUPMOUTHS BEAT ME OuT 
FOF FIRST ON THE MERLIN 
CHARTS. SURE MY 


MY FANS LOVE ME. HECK, I REMEMBER ONE TIME 

THEY TRAPPED ME IN A BATHROOM STALL AT THE SAN 

DIEGO CON. ONE EVEN ASKED ME (F HE COULD SLIP aa 
AN ISSUE UNDER THE DOOR FOR ME TD SIGN 

NOW THAT'S A FAN. 


PARDON ME WHILE 


E FUCKING PUKE. Jesus ey 


I MUST WARN 


YOu, I’M AN EXPERT? * 


IN HAND TO HAND 
7 
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SHE's YOURS, Just ) 
DON'T SHOOT ME. / 4» 
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WN MINI 
MO, YouR 
OWN SUPER TEAM. 


YOUR O} 
SERIES, 


OOOOH, ICK/ ICK /ICK/ 
GET THIS BLOOD OFF 
ME, IT'S GROSS. 
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YOU'RE JusT'A 

PUNK, A STUCK UP FAN 


Fest IPA Lor / 


oan me Spite! Mm 
Ain 
‘ 


sicnnt A irre 
GUN, EX ROBBIE. 
Ta Z; 


NICE YELL FAN a ’ Dou TAK 
constr ce | “<a 
MORE THAN A FEW : 
SPEED LINES TO ( B. To Kick YOUR As 
KEEP Your TEETH. 


KID? HOW A THA, 

WGILANTE FROWN? 
M), YOU'RE SEEING A LOT OF 
WP WHITE DOTS RIGHT NOW 

AREN'T You, AND IT HURTS LIKE 


P youre 100 sturio y 
TO THINK OF CROWDING = 
OUT THE INDEPENDENTS... wre aBouT BACKGROUNDS, 
un OR DIP ALL THOSE FUCKIN’ SPEED LINES HAVE A PURPOSE? 


[\— [sorry xin, its Qe 


JUST A HOLE IN = 4 
f-2 


IMANTOBB: 
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ROB, I THINK 


YouR Fly's 
GNBUTTONED, 


THAT AREN'T PART 
OF YOUR COMPANY, 
STABLE, 


Re ID THIS LITTLE 

. Gf GRP ME ANI iS ur 

GLN re GOIN ‘TO SHAKE THINGS UP WITH 
~ IRRATIONAL ACTS OF VIOLENCE, 


I'D LIKE TO STICK AROUND 
AND SEE WHETHER YOULL DROWN 
OR BLEED TO DEATH, BUT I'VE GoT 
SOME FALSE IDOLS TO BRING 

2 Down. 7 


IF YOU GOT TWENTY 
BUCKS FOR EACH Gen TR, 
MAKE IT OUT TO | 

AUEK HEAD” RIGHT? 


GET THE FUCK 
AWAY FROM ME 

me you crazy 
COCKSUCKER/ 


meee TOOD, SUCH FILTHY LANGUAGE <A 
Sea FROM ONE Weo DRAWS Books \—— 
FOR CHILDREN. WHAT WOULD THEIR 
PARENTS SAY IF THEY HEAR? You 4 
TALK THAT WAY? 4 
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PARENTS, YOURE 

MUGGER. YOU'RE A 

JECTED, PATHETIC 
LOSER OF A FAN. 


WHAT THEN? SOME 
Y WASHOUT INDEPENDENT 


SER THAT COULDN'T 
PLAY HARDBALL WITH THE 


RY 
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THATS WOT HOW (7'(S 
WHER FUCKERS YOU 


Morne 
PION T PLAY FAL /R, YOU 
may He "Ricks 


+. I DIDN'T HAVE TO 
WIN... JUST WANTED 
TO PLAY... 
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“ ( WOOKING OVER THE PROTECTED MARKET 


SHARE REPORTS, JIMMY? EXPECTING )* 
A JUMP OF ‘ABOUT 8% ? ; 


YOU DIDN'T THINK 
WE'D JUST ROLL 
OVER FOR THE BUTT 

P1D YOU? NEVER 


THE INDIES WOULDN'T JUST : = 
GWE UP THEIR SLICE OF THE |/ ISN'T THAT GREAT? 
PIE...UNLESS, CMLESS NV YOU BUMP EVERYONE 
OWE Come LIF Sy ASIDE AND STEAL THEIR 


IF YOUR BOTTOM LINE IS 
MONEY THEN JUST ADMIT IT, 
DON'T CLOAK IT BEHIND 
CREATOR'S RIGHTS, YOU WANNA 

You Wa 


WHAT ABouT THOSE 
WHORES GAIMENN, MORE 
AND MILLES? HOW Mucl 
Dip IT TAKE TO MAKE 
THEM BEND OVER FoR 
A BOOK LIKE SPITT? 
$50,000? $100,000? 


YOU LEFT THE VIGILANTE B00K TO 
MAKE MORE MONEY ON THE MUTANT 
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OUT AND THEN SHAFT THEM. FOR MORS 
MONEY. HOW MUCH IS ENOUGH? DOES 

HAVE TO READ YOUR BOOK? 

AKE YOU THAT FUCKING GREEDY? 
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THE END?! 


A RALLYING CRY TO THE FAITHFUL -3 


It's close to 2 am. I sit in the depthes of the boneyard listening to David Berwald's Triage 
album...and I smile to myself. It's all starting to pay, the sweat, anxiety, and ritual killings. 
Every month we bite off a bigger chunk of the market share. We drag another innocent into our 
world. The quality of ur books grows in leaps and bounds, each book better than the last, 
literally. 

On July 16th, 1993, we start principal photography on Boneyard Press's first film. It's called 
The Garbage Man. It's the first film about a black serial killer. It's written and directed by 
myself, cinemetography by Rob Gibson, and will be edited by Bill Yukich. We will take no 


2 


es, Boneyard Press oe as a work crew. We're a gritty bunch 
; rock clubs, ex-professional wrestlers, skip tracers, tattoo artists, 
. breakers. We've got a very personal and private motto at 
Boneyard Press- Walk it Hike you talk it. We don't fuck around. We pick our targets take them 
down. The shadows are our ‘home; we own them. Period: if you're looking for unflinching, no 
punches pulled story telling, thén this in the 

In the past two Rallying Cries I've talked about the big guys and their mutant status quo, 
about gimmichs and true value for your buck. I asked you to flex your economic muscle and 
close ranks. I asked you t the fear, because word of mouth is our best asset. Well you've 
flexed and shown your f ‘Things are getting better slowly. It's not over. This is a constant, 
day to day, struggle for o1 ival. This is my life. I don’t do anything else but this, I quit my 
side jobs. We need you to keep om pounding the beat, weat our competition down. You've got to 
keep pounding on your retailer's door to carry. more of our work. This isn't an in-out military 
procedure. This is guerilla warefare baby, and it's never over. On October 4th, we go back to 
court in Milwaukee, Wisconsin, to fight the ban on the Jeffrey Dahmer: an anauthorized 
biography of a serial kiler comic. If you truly want your freedom you have to fight foe it tooth 
and nail. 

Your store owners order their books two months in advance. Reserve your copies now NOW, 
or they won't be there next to whatever hologram, gold plated turd of the month, your 
suppossed to buy. You have to raise your voice and make your demands heard. If the retailer 
doesn't smell any money he won't climb into bed. They aren't known for daring and courage in 
the face of new marketing strategies. 4 

Here is a schedule of upcoming books. Hunt them down. whH ec vf fllire 

June-Kill Image (Fisher & Duncan), Outlaw Nation gull: vidal et! Ig 
Duncan), Flowers on the Razor Wire, Fetish (Long & Onli) August-Bill the Bull: Burnt Cain 
(graphic novel by Fisher & Rouleau), Dead Man Walking ( graphic novel by Yukich, Burwell & 
Bradstreet) Brandon Lee: Taken Too Soon ( Sallee), Bamba Countess of Blood ( Brian Moore 
jumps ship.) 


JEFFREY DAHMER 
IS OUT OF PRISON 
WITH A FEW DAYS 

TO KILL... AND A 

LOT OF PEOPLE- 

THEN HE MET 

JESUS CHRIST, 


AND BOY WAS 
CHRIST PISSED. 


DAHMER'S ZOMBIE 
SQUAD 
AND 
JEFFREY DAHMER VS. 
JESUS CHRIST 


AVAILIABLE RIGHT FUCKING NOW 


Bill the Bull: 
Burnt Cain 


Bill Parchem is 300 Ibs of horned 
fury, a halfman/half bull freak with 
a taste for the rough stuff. He and 
his partner, Nicholas Stone, are 
thugs for hire in Chicago’s criminal 
underground. What starts out as a 
simple missing person’s search turns 
into a nasty bloodbath that takes 
you from Chicago’s gold coast 

to it’s darkest ghetto nightmares. 


By Hart D. Fisher and 
Duncan Rouleau. 


#1-3, $2.50 each. 


"One of the best books 


I’ve read in years." 
-Larry Stanley 
Pacific comics update 


Death Dregs 


He came from the suburbs of Chicago, 
hacking and slashing in his quest 
for souls. His name is Johnathan 
Gabriel, and some would call 
him a serial killer. 

Written by 


Hart D. Fisher 
$2.50 a 


of « Ruthless..."- Tim Vigil 
f. LS 
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Bone me Pres 
On sale in May, 1993. fe 
Reserve your copies Now. 


$3.95 U.S.A. 
$4.95 CAN 


us scream... 
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